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Summary: Snow White visits the library and Belle reminds her that 
people (and love) are complex. Re-uploaded due to a formatting 
error . 


Library Sessions 

**Because I miss the Season 3 Belle that said she loved even the 
parts of Rumple that belonged to the darkness.** 

**Set during an unspecified time (basically this is super gen) .** 

~k ~k ~k 

><p>"Belle, can I ask you something?" Snow White asks as soon as 
she's through the library doors. <p> 

Belle looks up from where she's just positioned herself behind the 
circulation desk, slightly shocked to see the other woman. She can't 
recall the last time Snow had set foot in the library. "Of course," 
she says. "Is this about a book, or-" 

"Why do you keep forgiving him?" Snow interrupts before she loses the 
courage to ask such a personal question, then winces at her own 
words. "I'm sorry; that sounded rude." 

"No, it's fine. You're talking about Rumplest ilt skin? " At Snow's nod. 
Belle continues. "Because I love him. Don't you forgive David when he 
messes up?" 

"I do," Snow agrees, moving until she stands opposite Belle on the 

other side of the circulation desk. "But it's different. David is. . 

!! 



"One of the good guys?" Belle finishes for her. She raises her 
eyebrows, and Snow White glances away for a moment, feeling a bit 
guilty for implying to Belle that David is a better man than 
Rumplest ilt skin . Belle sighs as she shifts to lean on the desk in 
front of her. "People are more than just heroes and villains. I don't 
really see Rumple as either. To me, he's someone who will do 
everything he can to protect what he cares about, and sometimes 
people call his actions good and other times they call them 
bad." 

"What happens when he goes too far?" Snow argues. She doesn't mean to 
question Belle like this, but she's seen too many people harmed by 
Rumplest ilt skin to share Belle's belief. 

"He won't." Belle's tone is fierce, and Snow knows instantly that 
this is something that the couple has discussed. When Belle doesn't 
elaborate. Snow decides that it's best not to press that specific 
topic . 

So she stays silent, mulling over their conversation. The other woman 
keeps watching her, and Snow absentmindedly realizes that Belle is 
really good at eye contact, considering she's been maintaining it for 
the duration of their talk (she also realizes that this is the 
longest she's ever spoken with Belle, and then decides to rectify 
that in the future since she recalls enjoying their past brief 
encounters) . 

Belle finally looks away from Snow, dropping her gaze to where her 
hands rest on top of the desk. "I think people forget that I fell in 
love with Rumplest ilt skin when he was more the Dark One than he was 
anything else," Belle says, and Snow knows that she's definitely 
guilty of that. "They don't want to believe that the Dark One can be 
loved, so they think I love the man and tolerate the beast." Belle 
looks back up at Snow, who in turn notices the passion that lights up 
Belle's eyes. "But I love all of him. The man, the beast, the 
magica€"every little bit." 

And _that_a€"loving someone so completelya€"is something Snow White 
can understand. 

"Thank you, " Snow says with a soft smile, reaching out to briefly 
cover Belle's clasped hands with one of her own. "I was . . . 

curious, I suppose." 

"Rumple and I aren't exactly the most conventional of couples," Belle 
jokes . 

Snow White bids Belle goodbye and heads for the exit, intent on 
letting the librarian get to work. Her hand is poised to open the 
door when she stops and turns on the spot . 

"You two should come to dinner sometime. You _are_ family after 
all." 

Belle smiles. 


End 
f ile . 



